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I thanked him, but as I did so it flashed through my
mind that his advice was little use to me, since I had
no one in Urga I could go to. The Chinaman noticed
my indecision,

"Why don't you go?" he said. "You ought to be
glad to get off so easily.53

"Yes," I said, "and I'm duly grateful. The trouble
is, I have no one to go to."

"Well," said the Chinaman, "then I'll order the
Russian you came with to take care of you. Yes," he
added, pleased with his brain-wave, "the Russian must
take you in."

Vladimirov had no objection. On the contrary, he
felt that my presence in his house would in some way
improve his own position in the eyes of the Chinese.